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The glory of beaut ie. 
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H wherefore with infeftionfhoufd he, live, 

A with his pre fence grace impietie, * 

That (inne by him advantage fnuwlcj achieve 
And lace’it felfe with his focictie ? 9 

. .. , Wtyfoouldfalfe painting imitate his cheek. 
And lteale dead feeing of his living hew ? 

Why fiiould poore beautic jndirc&ly fecke, . 

Rofes offhaddowjfince hisRofe is true ? * 

Why fhouldhcJive^now nature banckrout is 
J5 c ^|p r d of blood to blulh through lively vcines, 
rorltec hath no exchecker now but his, 

|j>ud ofmany, lives upon his gaines ? 

P ft lc ftores, to (how what wealth (he had, 

Jits long (ince,bcforc thefe laft Co bad. 
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